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bridge over which had been cut by the enemy; and the
storm having swollen it, Oudinot's leading scouts were
stopped. The Emperor came np just as I reached the spot
with my regiment. He ordered the Polish lancers to sound
the ford, and one man was drowned. I took down his name,
which was Tzinski. If I emphasise this detail it is because
the accident to the Polish lancer at the passage of the
Wilia has been vastly exaggerated.1

Meanwhile the Russians were retiring, and the French
army soon occupied Wilna, the capital of Lithuania. Near
this town a cavalry action took place, in which Octave de
Segur, elder brother of the general and historian, was
captured when leading a squadron of the 8th Hussars. On the
day when the Emperor entered Wilna, Marshal Ouidnot's
troops encountered the Russian corps under Wittgenstein at
Wilkonair, and the first serious engagement of the campaign
took place. I had never served under Oudinot, and this
beginning confirmed my high opinion of his courage, but
still further reduced that which I held of his military
talents.

One of the chief faults of the French in time of war is to-
pass without reason from the most minute caution to un-
bounded confidence. Thus the Russians having let us cross
the Niemen and occupy Wilna unopposed, it became the
thing among some officers to say that the enemy would
always run away, and nowhere make a stand. Oudinot's
staff, and the marshal himself, often vented this opinion, and
treated the reports of the peasants as to a great Russian force
posted before the little town of Wilkomir as fables. This
incredulity was very near being the ruin of us, in this wise.
Light cavalry, being the eyes of an army, usually marches in
front and on the flank. My regiment then was a short
league in advance of the infantry divisions, when, on getting
near Wilkomir, without having seen a single enemy's picket
I found myself in front of a forest of mighty pines, among
which cavalry could easily move in sections, while the
branches masked all distant view. Fearing an ambush, I
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